
TUE, VAN TWEILLJEIR BIAMONB:
CHAPTER 111.

THI. entire front width. on
the second door of the
tine <>!d Yan Twiller man-

ston, recently having undergone
a reconstruction. a::orded one
of the largest and linest ball-
r>*.-ms in Xew-York. Three
s: lendid apartments had been
hishi'.ned into one. Where two

partitions once had stood there
now were massive, mirrored
t'.lumns against the wall. with
a corner seat at the base of

-i either side. An alo >ve,
-'.v designed for a small
ir, supplied a retreat for
hestra, behind a hedge

of palms- There were four
rs in the room, two

ithern and two
1 the northern end. lead-

anl
had.

These latter apartments were

pj yo mg :

hing and talking, as
Wooster walked up ihe stairs
and into the throng. Through
the open windows the sounds

and can

tantly aniving, o »uld 1 >e

.e the confusion anl
hum of heterogeneous conver-

.\ breath blew ir.
: utside world, and Wooster
wished himself free from this
contact with his kind.any-

here.
Half fearing to see her. half

wishing that he might, Nelson
glanced "Aileen. Friends
an.l a. uaintances nodded to

-erywhere, but Aileen was

a> >t am* »ng them.
That Major Yan Twiller

-stairs. Wooster was
His host was be¬

hind him even n >w, greeting his
nly his own p -

that of the Majoi
on Xei- in
.-si.>n he found

¦": ult to bear. The
rely would watch
_v.t a dang

rn with in-
ver his daugh-

uc bed
le thinj

thing

lintained.
utter di

-¦. ¦'.. Pair-
ling, thegn

Yooster stood
ning at the 1 of the ordeal I

e to hea gay procession of
what could he

her pr< ntly, I nerv< us,

..\Y,best," iid in a voi<
e'll have t< pre-

She 1 arm.

e led the way. "You heard

"I had
r pair "i the dai

.: their playful
f pret ense was

tenii

.¦an.

Wooster il med

recent]
mazes and i

tt ] eeded witl
astinct. The little white hand
nd nerveless; the girl at his sid<

Behind them. beade thei

The -.y_opsi9 of preceding cKapters will be

found at ihe end of this instalment on page 17
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Major Van Twiller Presented Wooster With Eveiy jhow of Courtesy

about them, the dancers thronged to the measure

of the music. Wha1 a -'range design it was these
were creating, with those men dotted regu¬

larly about. in their black-and-white similarity of
evening attire, while women in every softn<

ied smiling endlessly, their should<
creamy, their jewels flashing from every direction.

Wooster hated the jewels.that one thought
was clear in his brain. Then his gaze fell on Mrs.
Van Twilk-r. watching himself and Aiieen from a

place -of vantage. She smiled at them fondly.
But he saw. !¦ ticularly, first the b.
6re of the necklace of diamonds locked about her

it, then the stern gray eyes of Major Van
Twiller, who stood behind and a little aside from

ife.
"I can't endure very much of this, Aiieen!" he

lured. "Is there n< -thing you an do?"
lent, her hold on his arm tight-

ening. "Nothing," she answered faintly. "Only
" It's horribl< !" L
"I know.oh, I know! And.I ean'1 lel any-

},e told him, shivering a

alked, "ar.d yet .if 1 broke my
Oh, I can't think. Xelson -not to-night!"
He gave her wrist a little pressure with his arm,

and thej- said no more.

Through the various figures they continued ab-
stractedly, wearing what masks of pleasure they
could manage to assvime, and at length the thing

was done. As a prisoner might
seek out his jailer, to request
relief from reprieve more painful
than incarceration. Wooster
sought out Major Yan Twiller.

"I shall be obliged to you,"
he said, "if you can have some

message sent to me, or some¬

thing reqtnring my presence
anywhere but here."

" Exactly," said his host,
eying him narrowly; "but a

promise has been exacted from
me.quite against my will, I
assure you, sir.to present
you to Winnie to Miss
Fitzmorris."

Wooster reddened. "I would
rather not," he said.
"She sees us now," replied

the Major in a lowered voice,
that could not, however, con-

ceal his temper. "It will have
to be done. By George, sir!
this makes me angry! You
know how I feel toward you.
as a guest!"
A h"t reply rose to Wooster's

lips, but he merely bowed.
In the added humiliation

which he felt the thing to be,
tlie Major preceded tlie younger
man, and led the way to a

corner where a sweet-looking
girl had turned to take her
seat. He then presented Woos¬
ter with every show of courtesy.
Inwardly cursing and disgusted,
he made his excuses immediately
and left the pair together.

"I have wished for sometime
to meet y< iu, Mr. Wooster." con-

fessed Miss Fitzmorris frankly.
"You are surely the 'Nelson'
of whom Franklin.Mr. Yan
Twiller.so often speaks."
"Pn .1 .al 'lv.yes, most likely."

said W*»ister. '' We were c. illege
companions.chtims, in fact."
"You are still very dear

frii-nds. are you ii"t ?" she asked,
regarding him seriously from
her 1 ig blue eyes.

"Yes, I think the world of
Frank "' answered Nelson, pain-
fully conscious of tlu- fact that
he was making a stupid en-
deavor at conversation. "1
thought he expected to be here
to-night."
"Oh.did you:" she asked a

little nervously. "I was so
much in hope you could tell me
why he left before anyone came

.what it was that called him
away.

"I should think Aiieen or Mrs. Van Twiller
could answer that question far better than anyone,"
he said.

"If they could, I shouldn't have annoyed you,
Mr. Wooster," she told him in a way that rev<

the sensitiveness of her nature.

"I am not in the least annoyed, Miss Fitzmor-
ris," he hastened to assure her. "I only wish I
could appi ar intelligent, or be of some help."

"I 1 thought perhaps a man.a friend likeyour-
self.might know so much more about him than
Aiieen or his mother," she stammered, flushing

n as she spoke. "I have been a little wor-

ried all the week."
Despite himself Wooster elevated his brows a

trifle. "< >h," said he.
"I.didn't mean.to say.just that," she fal-

tered, her voi ¦¦ scarcely louder than a whi
"You must think me.very forward. I tl..

ps Frank might have told you.we were

a re1 5 1 arried, a week ago. I do wish you
wouldn't t..

Xelson looked his astonishment, strive a< he
might to conceal it. "Old Frank!" he said. '"But

e\. use me, Mrs Van Twiller.why in secret?"
She blushed again. t" hear herself addressed by

her secret name: but she looked in his eyes with
all a sweet woman's honesty. "I.don't know,"
she answered. "Frank couldn't tell me why.just
then, he said."

Xelson was silent for a moment. Then he


